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The Tr Age die of Hamlet 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham. Has this fellowc no feeling ofhisbufines? a fings in <?rauc* 
making. 

Hora. CuRome hath madeit in him apropertie ofcafines. 

Ham . Tis ecn fo,the hand of little imploiment hath the dintier fence 
Clow. But age with his dealing fleppes Seng. 

hath clawed me in his clutch. 

And hath fl lipped me into the land, 
as if I had neuer been fuch. 

Hum. That skull had a tongue in it, and could fing once , how the 
knauc iowles it to the ground, as if t were Caines jawbone, that did the 
firR murder, this might be the pate of a polIitician,which this affc now 
ore-reaches \ one that would circumuent God, inightit not ? 

Hora. It might my Lord. 

Ham. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow fwcet lord, 
how dooR thou fwcet lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifed my lord fuch a ones horfe when a went to beg it, might it not 5 
Her. I my Lord. 

Ham. Why ecn fo, & now my Lady wormes Choples, & knockt 
about the maffene with a Sextens fpadc 5 heere’s fine rcuolution and 
we had the tricke to fec’t, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 
but to play at loggits with them : mine akc to thinke on’t. 

Clew. Apickaxandafpadeafpade, Song. 

for and a fhrowding fheet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueR is meet. 

Ham . There’s another, why may not that be the skull of a Lawyer, 
where be his quiddities now, his quiihfcs, his cafes, his tenurs, and his 
tricks ? why dooes he fuffer tins madde knaue now fo knocke him a- 
bout the fconce with a durrie fhoucll, and will not fell him of his afli- 
on of battery, hum, this fellowe might be in’s time a great buyer of 
Land, with his Statuts, his rccognifances, his fines , his double vou* 
chers, his rccoueries, to haue his fine pate full of fine durf , will vou- 
chers vouch him no more of his purchafes & doubles then the length 
andbreadth ofapayre of Indentures? The very conucvances of his 
Lands will fcarccly Jye in this box, & muft th’inheritor himfelfe bauc 
no more,ha 4 

Hora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

Ham. Is not Parchment made of flaccpe-skinncs ? 

Hord, 



Prince of Denmarl^c. 

3(rur ”" in 

g for my part I 

Thou' doofllSno be •»’. & by kk .bioe, tU fo. .he deed, 

**» fto1 ” mt ,0 >' ou - 
JZ'. Wher rtun dooll .boo drgje it for ? 

flow. For no man fin 
Ham. What woi^an then? 

Cm. For none rrefthcr. 

Ham. Whoistp^bunedme . ■ dead. 

Clow. On« (pcake by the card, or 

Ham. Howabfplute ft £ ^ord Horatio , this three yceres I 
equiuocation will v " d °° ‘ y rownc fo picked , that the toe oCthe 

Hamlet oucrcame Fmefrafe. 

Ham. ^ £an tcl , that>itW as that 

Clow. Cannot j '*1.. ’ , rn ». hee that is tnad and lent into 

very day that young Hamlet was borne : hce that 
a doo not, tis no great matter there. 

, 'TwilUiot be leenein him there , .here .be men e.e^s mea 

Ham, How came he mad ? 
flow. Very ftrangely they fay. 

Ham. Howftrangely? . 

Clow. Fayth eenc with loofingbts wits. 

Ham. Vpon what ground ? c»w.n heere roan 

Clow. Why heere in Dcnmarke : 1 haue been Sc. 
and boy thirty yceres. ^ Hm. 
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